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“ eggn Isn't very fresh! ‘That's good

~ In ordey Brady would slip down to the
“beach and walk or sit with Dollie,
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“1 ean't belp it because [ am rloh,
oan 17

Paul Vinton spoke of his woealth as
though It were n thing neeursed. Dol
Ilo Darey shook her head with judieln!
solemnity,

“1 don't supposo that you can” she
admitted.  “At the same time, Paul,
Yyou cannot blame me for taking an in-
terest In poople who do things."

“Buch as walting ot table?' retorted
Vioton, "I don't see anything to com:
mand respectful admiration In a job
Uke that."”

“But he is n college man,” reminded
Dollle. “Just fancy a student so anx-
foun to learn that he will walt on table
in & hotel to galn the funds for his
tultion!"

“He would do well o go to & gram-
mur school firet,” growled Vinton, “Ha

Jwalted on me this mornlng and when
I asked for ogms he told me that ‘the

geammar for n college student, and
then his slnug s something welrd.”
“George Ade uses slang.” clted Dol
Ie defensdvely, “I'm sure that no one
ever accused Mr. Ade of belng com-
mon." 1
“Because he keeps his slung for his
books and plays,” reminded Vinton,
Dollle checled the sharp specch that
sprang to her Ups and hureled down
the plarzn sleps to Jolu n bespectacloed
youth who appenred around the corner
of the hotel.
e was not an |nviting sort of per
son. One ear wan conslderably Iargoer

“HX's THE MAN TO TIE TO, ALL RIGHT."

than the othier and an aggressive chin
belled n mildngss of appearance doe
to the large lensed spectacies he wore.
His hands and feet wore large and un-
managenble and his  clothes -fittee
him as though they bad been made
for a man of more generous bulld,

The Hotel Breese bhad solved the
servant problem by employing collége
students as wnltors, It had become
fashionnble to take an Interest In these
struggling asplrants for learning, and
Dollle Darcy was nothing if not fash-
fonable, ‘Even though It threatened
a break with Paul Vinton—whom she
expected to marry some day—she 1u-
{uted on having her student to be In-

'rested In

Dollle hod pleked out Brady as the
favored one for the reason that he
scomed the most forlorn and desolate
one In the lot, There was something
almost pathetlc to her o the ldea of
this man who maltreated the English
Innguage so brutally: secking a bigher
education, and she found his person-
allty interesting and at times nmus-
ing.

There were other times when the
man bored her sadly, but she would
not confess that she found him tire-
some lest P'aul should think the wvie-
tory Iay with him,

Every evening when the tables had
been cleared and the dinlng room put

while Vioton sat on the piazza and
owed that he would leave the place
or some better resort where the wait-
rd were nol the fad of the moment.
He opever went, for on second
houghts Be told himself it would be
etter to stay on and look after Dollie,
he must tire of ber fad presently, and
erhaps on the rebound he might in-
uce her to say the coveted “Yes,"
Dismally Viaton reallzed that the
wilting game was bound to be a long
one, and chancing upon Dollle waull-
ing on the sands for her walter prote-
ge Panl was moved to reopen his ar
Eument,

Following an unusually bot day the
humidity of an approaching storm de-
prived the sufferers of the rellef of
the night breezes. Dollle was tired
and freritaole and in no frame of mind
for an mrgument. Both ralsed thoelr
volees slightly above the piteh of good
breeding, and Brady, coming upon
them suddenly, gathered that there
ud been a dispute.

“Hag this guy been unbuttonin' his
Hp® he demanded of Dollle,

Perbaps It was the heat, perhaps It
was the memory of some of the things
that Vinton had sald. At any rate
there wait 4 barely perceptible pause

Defore Dollle Innguldly responded:
“He han been very appoving,. I am

glnd you have come” she sald,

lrady pleked up o pehble and 'tossed
it down the beach

"Go after 1t," he urged. "You ain't
whuled here, Bo, Notify your feet to
kel busy with your whoes nnd pedal
lard.”

“I presume you nre frylng to urge me
Lo go awny," suggested Vioton coldie

“You've got n tine presumer,” com
monded Brady, “Gear It up a Iittle
higher, It's runnin' too slow,”

“I nm grateful for your advies,” sal
Vinton with sarcasm that appeared to
b lost upon the other, *but It Iv oot
iy Intentlon to take myself off untll
Mims Darey wlgnifies to me that my
prosence here Is unwelcome.”

“You heard her say that you made
hor tired,” reminded Brady, *“Be u
nice little boy, Bo, and go play In the
next yard, There's a fine cellar door
there. Go sllde down 1"

Vinton looked Inquiringly at Dollle,
but she made no slgn. Brody was dis
playlng a new phase of his many sided
character nnd she found It rather in-
teresting, Vinton. too, puzzled her,
:nd sha wanted to soe what e would

0.

SBhe bad not long to walt, for, with
n Nnal appeal to take n walk before his
feot hurt bim and be couldn't, Beady
udvanced toward his sotagonist.

Bhort and sharp was the encounter.
Brandy struck first, and Vinton, nothing
loath, responded, To Doth wen the
primal Instinet was aroused, and they
fought for the faver of a woman ns
men In the stone nge fought.

For the moment Vinton forgot Dol
He's presogee, forgot everything except
his deslre to uvenge the blow,

Brady had slipped off bis glasses nt
the first slgn of trouble and he wan
somewhat at a disadvantage, but for
all of that he bad the best of the fight,
though Vinton had taken boxing les
sons from an old champlon and wan
accounted more than ordinarily skill-
ful nt the gnme, ’

They were on a strip of the beach
Hitle frequented In the evening and the
encounter attracted no attention.
five minutes Vinton was down and out
nod Dollle was kueeling beside him
In the sand seeking to restore him to
consclousness.  He opened his eyes
presently and smiled into Dollle’s anx.
lous face.

“It's all right” be sald wenkly
“I'hat litle college student of yours
hins the skill of a professional prize
Nghter."

“Sure!" assented Brady. “You was
goln' some, Bo, but your company wis
too fast. | used to be the Cherey hill
manenter antll me eyes went on the
blink and I had to look for somethin'
onsler, 1 been teachln' the rab-rab
boys to handle thelr homs lately. It's
a puddin® alougside the other gume.
The doc told me to get some salt alr
for the summer an' I'm pickin’ a plece
of the coln while I'm doin' 1t. I fought
Terry flve rounds to n draw once,”
he added with pride

“And now you are studylng for col
lege? asked Dollle wonderingly.

“I wan teachin'" explalned the man
eator, “1 wans professor of boxin'
What's nll this row about college any-
way? When the boss cook hired me
he says, ‘1 8'pose you come from col
lege? And T told him I just come
from there. Now you're harpin’ on
the same string.”

“The walters this senson are all stu-
dents working thelr way through col-
lege," explained Dollle. *“That was
why ["—

Bhe paused In confusion and Brady
completed the sentence for her.

“That was why you mashed me?" he
asked good naturedly. “I'm sorry for
you, sls, but 1 ain't the real goods
Better stick to his job lots over there
He's 1o your class, I aln't no heavy-
welght.”

Dollie regarded Paul, nursing a rap-
Idly blackenlng optle, and samlled. At
the moment Vinton seemed anything
but romantle.

“That's nll right,” Ioterposed the
manenter understandingly. “A bit of
raw stenk wlll fix that up. He's the
man to tle to, all right. There nin't
many chaps ke him that conld glve
me the run he dil. You hook up.”

“Thank you., I will tuke your ad-
vice,” declared Dollle as she sank
down on the sand beside Vioton, and
seelng that be was no longer wanted
the maneater sllpped away rubbing
his eaulldower ear reflectively.

“l hope he won't beat the little
dame,"” he sald musingly. “He sure
enn hit, even If he ean't ek me" And
the manenter never reallzed that with
COupld as referee Paul was the winner
after all

A Vivid Description.

A shortsighted and deaf old gentle-
man who was at an entertaloment
where a professqr performed on a big
bass viol thus described the scene:
*The professor carrled on to the plat-
from n glgantle beetle attached to the
end of o sort of lamppost. He leaned
over and fondly embraced 1, tiekllng
Its buck violently with a long comb

“The spectntors seemed much de-
lghted ot this display of sclentifle af-
fectlon, The beetle was apparently
quite unmoyved. Then the professor
gave a capltul Imitation of the drunken
man and the lamppost, He swayel
rapldly up nnd down, clutehing quick-
ly at all points.

“Bometimes his fugers quivered pas-
slonately upoh one spot, lke an il
tempered man strageling with an ob-
stinate palr of broces. Sometimes he
rested momentarily, as one rests after
a contest with o stif white tie,

“Floally he gave a lnst convulslye
tickle to the huge beetle, picked him-
self up from the lamppost and carrled
pl the unreslsting fnsect. The au-
dlence applauded vigorously.”
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Settled Through
The' Settlement,

By LULU JOHNSON.

Copyrighted, 108, by Assoolated
Literary Pross, ’
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No one watehlng the lloe of girls
thread Its way through the alsles of
the musenms would have lmagined
that the serlous faced young womny
who noted as gulde was the rich Miss
Moultaire, Indeed, judging from the
brilllaocy of appenrance, the other
girls looked far more the soclal star
than did the Indy of millions In her
sevarely tallored dress and quiet hat.

To Brookfleld, wandering among the
antlgues on the lower floor, Irma Moul-
talre looked a teacher conducting ber
fashlonable charges on one of thelr
prescribed educational tours, To him
the finery of the girls was real and
the costly tnllored gown of their self
appoloted gulde a slmple and unpre-
tentious garment.

Ho conld not realize that the elegant
perfection of cut and cloth was the
envy of every girl in the sertlement
clnss. The glirls would have laughed
nloud In thelr glee could they have
read lo Brookfleld's thoughts the pity
that he felt for thelr beloved leadet.

This was the regular Saturday out-
Ing of the Bertlement club, and Irma
took great delight in plloting the giris
to the musenms and galleries, where
she hoped real works of art In time
would give them a truer sense of ar
tistle values

Every woeek she planned something
for the girls, winding up with a lttle
lunch ut her home. For the sake of
the luncheon the girls endured the art
lectiires.  So both they aud Irma were
happy.

They passed before a ense contain-
ing nn Aziee colleetion, The labels
were on the opposite glde of the came,
where Broolkiflekl, who did not require
labels, was standing. Antiquities were

‘STHEN I SHALL HAVE TO TELL YOU HERR,"
HE BAID RESOLUTELY.

pot Irma Moultaire's forte, snd when

she fnnocently ascribed the collection

to the Egyptlan sectlon Brooktleld in-

terrupted with a correetlon.

Miss Moultalre, seeing that enthusi
nsm and oot o desire to open a filrta-
tlon with her charges was his motive,
courteously acknowledged the correc
tion, and Brookfleld, wmounting his
hobby, rode It hard and fast,

He had the trick of Interesting hils
hearers, and Miss Moultaire, finding
that the givls really were absorbed in
his little lecture, thankfully retreated
into the buckground.

She, too, found the chat interestlng
and was very sorry when the last case
was reached and they found them-
selves at the foot of the stalrway lead-
Ing to the art gullerios,

“Here Is where 1 shall prove use
less,” he sald to lrmn, with a smile.
“1 thank you very much for letting
me run on®is yon have. 1 love the
collection, 1 was one of the explora-
tion party that dug it up.”

“We should—and do-tuank you,” dis-
clalmed Irmn. “I am sorry that our
schedule does not pertit us more time.
I should be glad to hear the rest.”

“Why not?' he suggested. *“1 am
here almost every afternoon.'

Irma shook her head nml]*ngl_f us the
little party went up the stairs, leav-
ing Brookfleld looking after them, but
f couple of weeks later sbhe found her-
self in the vicinity of the museum and
with a little spare time on her hands
In the intervals of her social dutles.

Brookfleld was leaning over one of
the cases which an attendant had open.
ed for hilm. but at Irma's appronch_he
closed the case and hurried toward hee

“You did find titue to come !t iy orie:d

“I Linve Ball an Lot to spare” wi
the smiling explanatlon: =1 thove’
you might he there, 1 wanred fo s
you If you could give o ipcture to 1o

class on the sxplostilon woask
"IVith plessura,”™ avns the pomns
gwer,  “If on will glve e the

dress and noame the doy, 1 oshisll o
with pleasuie.” -
I onmed nn everlng and give
nddress of the settlement house, Ty

they looked over the collection

the glrl marveled at the breadth o
his information. EHis speclalty was ti.
Astecs, He kvew the entive fleld; s

there was o genuipe enthusiasm abou:
Tom Brooktleld which compelled recip-
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... NOTHING

LIKE 1T

Allen’s Wall Paper,
Paints, Etc.

When we do your painting

or decorating, you cannot
help being satisfied, for

there’s nothing like

it.

Allen Wall Paper and Paint Co.

Cor. 11th and Bond Sts. '

PHOENIX PURE PAINT

We guarantee Phoenix Pure Paint tobe composed of
Pioneer White Lead, Oxide of Zine, Linseed Oil,
Dryers and Coloring Pigments and to contain no adul-
teration. We will repaint free of charge any structure up-
on which Phoenix Pure Paint ;has been used aud not

found as herein represented.

The Foard & Stokes Hardware Co.

Elee——

rocal interest

Almost 1 fore she reallzed it the
closing tio.. had come, and she ha!
spent two hours in his company. She

bhad sent away her carciage, Intending
to walk bome from the museum, so
she permitted hith 1o walk beside ber.

From toking an interest In Brook-
fleld's fad she was beginning o ke
an luterest in Tom Brookileld bimself,
8hbe found him well worthh her inter
est by comparison with the idle men
of her own set. lrma admired action,
and though Brookfield had only just
passed thirty be bad becn a worker
for half his lifetime

He hud not become a monomanioe
on his hobby, but be was a good gen
eral talker, and, though they met only
at the Settlement house or In the mn-
seum, A real friendship soon spraug up
between them. I[rma had a feeling thai
to lavite him to her home would spoil
it all, and his dense ignorance of the
fashionable and affluent Miss Mou!
taire was not lifted.

He belleved her to be u teacher [0 a
fashionable school who gave a pairt of
her time to settlement work, and the;
met on a plane of equality which wus
refreshing to the woman after the for
tune hunting she had so often to en
dure,

One afternoon late’ in the spring
Brookfleld came to meet the class ao,
escort them to a private view of a col
lege collection. They bad aequired
some of his enthusiasm, and he had
obtalned private views of many col
lections for them.

Today he came, with a beaming face.
and all the afternoon his high spirits
were apparent. He never shared the
little luncheons which wound up the
expeditions, bot toduy be detained
Miss Moultalre for a moment.

“There is gomething 1 would like te
gny,” ne pleaded. “May 1 walk hor
with you, or do you have to go with
the girls?”

“I cannot wery well leave them,’
explained.

“Then [ shall have to tell you here”
hie sald resolutely. “I can't keep it any
longer. I am to be curator of the
Cheeswick collection In the fall and at
a salary enough for two. Wil you
share it?"

Only for a minute did Miss Moultaire
hesitate; then she placed her hand in
his.

“1 will share It,” she promised, with
a radiant smile. “Come this evening,
and we will talk it over.”

Bhe handed him Ler eard with its
engraved address and hurried after
the girls, while Brookfield beamed
upon ber from ‘the top step.

But the beam had faded from Brook-
fleld's face when Miss Moultaire came
toward him In her reception room that
evening, Instead of clasping ber in
his arms he held her hand an Instant
and then waited for her to be seated.

“You must think me a presumptiions
fool,” he began, “to ask you to share
the paltry salary which this after-
noon secemed so great. 1 did not learn
unti! later who you really were. It
secms that I have been very dense.”

“You are stlll dense.” suggested
Irma. “Do you come to ask me to
withilraw my promise of thils after-
noon 7"

“You must know how (mpossible It
would appear,’” he reminded, 1 be-
Heveld you to be a teacher.™

“You were the teacher,” she con
rected. "You faught me what love
really 1s. What does it matter that |
hiave more than you?"

“I would not be considered a Tortune
honter," he sald slowly.

“And 1 will ot marry one.' she
torted. It Is because you are not a
fortune hunter, because you love e
for mysell, that 1 sald ‘Yes' this aft-
ernoon, and [ shall hold you to your
promise. Instead of you being curator
of the Cheeswlick collection we shali
have a collection of our own."

Silently he came toward her aund
looked down Into the tender eyes. No
word was spoken;, but o message wuas
exchanged, and Brookfield kvew thut
such love was not lightly to be st
asille by pride. Slowly he sank Into

she

the sent beside her and took her In his
arms. L

“I am sorry that yon are not what I
thought you to be,” he murmured.

“And 1" was her tender response,
“am glad that you are what I know
you to be”

“I'll try to be all you think I am"
be promised as he bent to kiss the
smiling lips.

And so Miss Moultaire's dread of
fortune hunters had been gettled
through the Settlement.

Balt Water Questions.

The capacity of the average small
boy for asking questions is practically
unlimited, but we do not remembe:
ever hearing a more searching lot
inquiries than those propounded by
New York boy to his father, who had
taken him for & steamer trip on the
sound, Here is a partial list:

“Do they call this a,sound steame:
because of the nolse?"

“ls tbat water down there any wet-
ter than the water in the Atlantie
ocean?"

“What makes the water wet, any-
how "

“How many men ¢ould be drowned
In water deep as that?"

“If a mamma fish couldn't get any
worms {n the water for the little fish,
would she go ashore and dig for
them?

“SBuppose a whale came along and
sat for three days on an oyster, so
that he couldn't open his shell, would
it suffocate the oyster?”

“Doesn't the dampness ever give
clams malaria 7"

“Does it hurt to get drowned?”

“Is that big man with the gold but-
tons on his cout the papa of all those
men who do whatever he tells them
10?“

“Who are those men up there in the
little house on the roof playing with
the bicyele®

“Where do all those soapsuds be-
hind the boat come from?¥'

“Could n Jocomotive go as fast on
the water as this boat?"

e 2

, DANGER IN DELAY.

Kidney Diseases Are Too Dangerous
For Astoria People to Neglect.
The great danger of kidney troubles

is that they get a firm hold before

the sufferer recognizes them, Health
is gradually undermined. Backache,
headache, ‘mervousmess, lameness,

soreness, lumbago, urinary troubles,
dropsy, dibaetes and Bright's disease
follow in merciless succession. Don't
neglect vour kidneys. Cure the kid-
neys with the certain and safe rem-
edy, Doan's Kidney Pills, which has
cured people right here in Astoria.
D. E. Duncan, who resides at the
corner of Duane and Ninth streets,
Astoria, Ore, says: "I had been
troubled with a weakness of the back

and loins often extending through the {

whole muscular system as far up as
the shoulders. Not only did my back
ache but there was & weakness from
the kidney secretions which was very
annoying and disturbed my rest. I
heard about Doan’s Kidney Pills
procured a box at Charles Rogers &
Son's drug store, and used them
After the first few doses [ felt bet-
ter and continued their use until
cured. [ knew of others who have
used Doan's Kidney Pills with the
same good results”

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents, Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New Yark, sole agents for the

United States.
Remember the name—Doan's—and
take no other.

Morning Astorian, 60 per month.

My stock of men’s and boy's

‘shoes is unsurpassed for qua-
lity, Close buying and low
| expenses enable me tosell the
but qualities at lowest prices.
i E

S. A. GIMRE

543 Bond Street
[ TRANSPORTATION.

The ‘‘K’’ Line
PASSENGERS FREIGHT

Steamer - Lurline

Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.

Leaves Astoria daily except Sunday
at7 p. m

| Leaves Portland Daily Except Sunday
at7 e m
Quick Service Excellent Meals
Good Berths
——
Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf
Landing Portland Foot Taylor St.

J. ). DAY, Agent
Phone Main 2761.
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————
WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Street)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes* rates in town. !

P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

MISCELLANEOUS.

HOT OR COLD

Golden West
Tea

Just Right

CLOSSET. & ;DEVERS,"
PORTLAND, ORE,

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us 2o

' Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg.

. '80) YEARS'
r EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

Traoe Manks
Desians
COPYRIGHTS &C.

Anyone sending a aketch and description mar
quickly sacetiain our opinion free whother an

‘nention is woBahlrlpu niable. Conimunles.
tonis strictly eonfident nl.mﬂﬂﬂﬂm on Pateuts
sent fres, Oldest ageney Tuf securitg putenta,

Patenta taken througl Munn & Co. recelve
‘pectal notice, without chnreo, luthoe

Scientific American,
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